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into whatever door or window happened to
be open and do dreadful damage to anything
that took his fancy. Directly he was seen
there used to be a grand hunt after him,
when he would betake himself to a particular
tree in the grounds, clamber up to the very
top, where the branches were too thin to bear
any man, and remain there making the most
hideous faces at us below. We had to station
a man to watch him, as if everyone disap-
peared he would immediately come down
and do more mischief. Sometimes it would
be a whole day before the young ruffian was
caught, but he generally came down for his
evening meal, and then was captured. All
three monkeys slept together on a beam in the
roof of my bedroom veranda, and they were
as good as any watch-dog, for if anything
came into the veranda after dark they would
begin chattering and making a great com-
motion. Poor little monkeys! I cannot
bear to think of what their fate must have
been.